HIDING

could no more do it than fly. Still, he might
take in the countess, and Carol might pose as
his workman and, being a man of the country,
pass unremarked as a helper attached to the
forge.
These and such thoughts thrust into and
out of my brain, though, what with the shock
of disappointment, the danger the dawn was
bringing and our weariness of body and soul,
I found myself unable to think to any purpose
and very soon gave myself up to the business
of reaching Gola and finding the forge.
This we did at a quarter past three, and none
too soon, for the cocks were already crowing,
and the grey of the dawn was stealing over the
hills.
The village was very small and seemed to
have but one street, but the forge was the
first of its houses and stood by itself. For
this we were^very thankful, for the smith must
be awakened, and we had no wish to rouse
neighbours upon whom we had no claim. ^
He must have been a light sleeper, for as I
stood back from the oak upon which I had*
rapped, a window was opened above me and
somebody put out his head.
" Ramon/' says George, " we're in trouble.
If you would like to help us, come down and *
open your door."                                    *
" I cdme," said the other quietly, and
disappeared.
Not until we were in the kitchen and Ramon's
Wife was chafing the Countess* hands, did I
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